Further I fay, and further will maintaine, 

V pon his badiife to make all this good, . 

That he did plotte the Duke of Glofters death, 

Suggeft hislbonebclecuingaduerfaries. 

And confequently like a T raitour Coward, 

h 'j S‘“ ch ' ft " le th to“gl> Arcrrmes of blood. 
Which blood, like lacrificing Abels, cries, 

Euen from the tonguclelfe Cauerns of the earth 

To meforiufticc, and rough chaftifement: ’ 

And by the glorious worth of, my difeent, 

This arme fhall do it, or this life be fpent. 

King, How high a pitch his rcfoluiion foares : 

Thomas of Norfolkc, whatfayft thou to this? * 

Mow . Oh let my Soueraignc turne. away hk&ce* - 
And bid his-eares a little while be deafe, 

Till lhauc told this flaunder of his blood,' ? M .i . - 
How God, and good men, hatefo foulc alyer. 

King. Mowbray, impartiall are our eyes and eares - 
Were he my Brother-, uay, my kmgdomes Heire, ? 

As he. isbut my fathers brothers Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awel make a wow. 

Such neighbour necreries t.® our facred blood, 

Should nothing priuiledge him, nor partialize 
The vnftoopingfirmeneircof my vprightfoule; 

Hers our fubieft Mowbray, fo are thou, 

Free fpeeeh and fearelelle I to thee allows 
i-Mow. Then Bullingbrooke , as low as to thy heart. 
Through the falfepallage of thy throat thou lieft; 

Throe parts of that receipt I had for Caliicc, 

Disburft J.tohis highnelfe Souldiersj 
The other part referu’d I? by confent. 

For that my Soucraigne Liege was in my debt, 

V pon remainder of a deere account, 

Since laft 1 wenttb Traxce to fetch his Queene : 

Now fwaUow downe that lie. For Glocellers death ; 

I (lew him nor,button)ineowne difgrace 
Neglected niv fwbrne duty in that cafe: 

F6 f yoti 'mywhbk Lord of L ancaft er, 
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tubal the Stcmd. 

The honourable Fathcr to niy foe, 

I„„ L 1 lay an ambulh for your life i 

' ArrefpalTethatrlorbvexemy gneuedfoule.j ■; 

Ah butere 1 lab receiu'd theSacrament, 

Idid confelte it, and exaftly begd 
Your Graces pardon, and I hope 1 had . 

This** n V * asforthereftappeald. 

it itfhcs from the rancour of a Viliamc, 

A recreant and moft degenerateTraitour-, 

luen in the beft blood chambted in your hofome * 

In haft whereoLmoft bartily I pray • • . . . 

Your highneile to afligne our triall day, 

*L. 8 Wrath kindled Gentleman, be ruledby flUfc 

Lets p vrge this choler without letting bloudj 

This we preferibe, though no Phifition r 
Deepe malice makes too dee P^ nt ‘f GI H . . 

Forget, forgiue; conclude, and be agreed, ■ 

Our Doctors fay, this is no month tobleed. 

Good Vnckle, let this end where it begunnc 5 

Weele calme the Duke of Norfolk^, you your forme, 

cllni ! Tobeamake-peac^aUhecomemyage: 

Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke of Norfoiks gage* 
Kim. AndNorfolkc, throw downe his, ' 

Garni. When Harrie, when? obedience bids. 

Obedience bids I flvould not bid againe. , 

Km. Norfolke, throw downe we bid, there is no boote. 
Mm. My felfe 1 throw (dread foueraigne) at thy foote - 
My life thou (halt commaund, but not my ftiame : 

The one my dutie owes 5 but my faire name, 

Defpightof death that liuesvpon my graue, 

To darkeDilhonorsvfe, thou (halt not haue : • 

I am difgrafti impeacht, and baffuld heefe \ 

^icr ft to the foule with (launders venomd fpeare,^ 

(The which no balmc can cure, but his heart blood 
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